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| EF to Mother On Train TX Ja 23, 1916

| wag to the two counties in Georgla where the plotsg and |
1 lynchings of negroes are floing on. We had a pnice
- chat. He left the train this morning. i
I find I pass thru the Gulport where Upton Siwnclaii

land wife live or were livine. Itelegraphed him and

‘Yesterday was very dull. Today the sun 1s nice and

 someone say "Well Miss Freeman" and there was a younﬁﬂ\g
iman I had not seen for two years. A Mr§ Nash nowsrapkﬁg
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- The journey yesterday was oppressive and only relieveg
ibv a nirce view nf the Rlvie MiAdmre Mtns. in West Va.

Dear Mothers: : !
We have left Atlanta and now commence a part of the wex
world I have never seen! before. I had hoped to get a
half hours sleep at Atlnta but we were ordered up to |
change care owing to ours having a flat wheel This
was annoying, mainly bec. of' the inconvenience, aizo
I fancied it maight be something worse, and in my huij:
ing to dress, realized how hard 1t was to get into
one's clothes.

bright.
As I came out of the dining car last eve. I heard

manforest reservationist, ¥ socialist. He was on 4
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perhaps he will meet the train.
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The hotels and poverty along the way makes me S?c{.
Places where human beings live one would not put
thekr dog.
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The soil is a wonderful red, but it all looks ﬂﬁrawge'zi
# barren. Mayby (sic) it was all scorched last Sumedi}
The R.R. Stations have signs which rellect discredit

upon Amercian democracy. One side has "Whites™ anqw
~“the other "Blacks" and some places "Colorcd Perscns’
The negro is a shiftless soul, but conditieus hayve
. made him so. The train porters work hard, _
; As we speed thru the amdll places we can see b peo~
! ple wending thelr way to churc;i
" Must close mmxx Much love to all,. : _
¥ forgot my 1little watech but I have 2 in the brunk
- and unless I sell those don't bother.

Love/ Betty
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